BY  ORDER OF THE  SHAH

dozens of bridges of all shapes and sizes, built to last for
centuries, and intended to keep the route open despite
the elements sheeting from the mountain tops. A
fine avenue of trees shaded the whole way to Chalus,
where we stayed in the most comfortable of all hotels
in Iran.

Upon the Shah's own land, near his hunting-box and
overlooking the sea, the hotel was built with the idea of
turning his palaces into paying propositions: He argued
that he needed palaces here and there to which he could
resort at whim. Why maintain them from the privy purse ?
Let government keep them up. When he wished to use
them, he would close them to the public. Simple. We
found the Ghalus hotel in charge of a European manager,
who took care to see that everything was at least clean.
It was the first time we had met public comfort, and
at ten shillings a night for a large bedroom and
bathroom.

We strolled along the shore to watch people bathing.
A good Bateman picture, we thought, would be "the
girl who wore a bathing dress on the shores of the
Caspian.59

"We are taught to swim in the water like fishes, and to
fly in the air like birds, when we do not yet know how
to live upon the earth,53 meditated Rumi. "But come,
Sir P, let us unroll the carpet of feasting. Unseal the
wine jar of intoxication. On with the dance, I think
you say."

Our mood agreed with his, but champagne cost three
guineas a cork, and at that price was out of the question.
Moreover, a bottle of gin sat in splendid isolation in a glass
case.

"Such as your grandfather never saw in a dream,"
ventured Rumi.

We saw it in a dream all right, but alas, no nearer.
Since leaving Baghdad, we had covered about a thousand
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